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Sleep 


"VINCE!!! GET THE FUCK UPI! IT'S 3 IN THE AFTERNOONI!" | hear Mick yell. 

"Ugh... Do | have to?" | rub my eyes and look up at him. 

"Just get up. It's too quite. And I'm lonely." He gives me a small smile, which makes me smile. 
"Too quiet? You bought your own mountain so you could live in quiet!" | laugh. He rolls his eyes. 
"Please, Vince. I'm lonely." 

| wrap my arms around his waist and pull him down on top of me. 

‘lm still tired" | smile. He rolls his eyes again 


"Really?" He pouts. 


"Just go to sleep." | mumble, rubbing his back. He rests his head on my chest. 


"Vinny, please." He groans. He gives me a pleading look that | can't resist and | sit up, taking him in my arms as 
| do so. 


"Yay!" He smiles. 
We walk down stairs to living room to watch TV. | feel very content with Mick's head on my lap. 
"I love you." He looks up at me. 


‘| love you, too, Micky." | smile. | pull him up so he is sitting and kiss him gently. He pulls away after awhile and 


winces. | give him a puzzled look. 
"My back" He groans. 
"You want something for that?" | ask. 


"No. | think I'll just go back up to bed" He motions for me to pick him up. | carry him up the stairs to our 
room and place him delicately on the bed. 


"See? We should have just stayed in bed" | lay down next to him 

"Shut up." He rolls his eyes 

"That's not nice." | fake a pout. 

"You know | could never be mean to you." He lays his head on my chest and closes his eyes. 
"Oh, so now your tired?" | grin 

"Yes. Now please be quiet. | just want to lay here with you." He kisses me on the lips. 
"Mmm... | love you." | pull him on top of me and cover his neck with kisses. 


"| love you too, Vince. Good night." He falls asleep. 


